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To his high and mightie 
MONARCH, 


RING 
CHARL E-3 
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By WILLIAM DOUGLAS, 


FY nica vicints toties pulſata proce 
Externi immunis domint. 


To his ſacred Majeſtie. 


His hom-bred ſtrain (greatPx1wcs ) thoſe lowly layes, 
"= Which from afte&ions deepeabyſm doth ſpring, 
The aged Grampirs to thy Throne would bring: 
But conſcious of his raſhattempt hee ſtayes. 
Hee ſeckes a ſhelter for his weake aſſayes; - 
And hee, who Monarchs tragick lyves did fing, 
Makes this unworthie worthie of a King: 
And crownes old Grampins browes with 0chell bayes, 
Who ſhrouds himſelfe *neth ©Atexanders ſhield, 
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Knowing this mite may wrong thy praiſes ſhrine, 

This ſmoake thy vertues golden altar ſtaine: 

Yet thus to climbe Parnaſſns hee did yeelde, 
Since ſucha rare Mecenas was commander, 
Who both an Homer is, and Alexander. 
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GRAMPIVS 
GRATVLATION. 


WO hundreth Iuſters twiſe are 
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Though long before that tyme Gathclus race 
Poſfleſt myne Iſlands, and did court my face. 

Both Romans, Britons, Saxons, Pits and Danes, 
Gothes, Vandals, Normans forc'd their anxious braines 
By martiall meanes to undermine my ſtate, 

And train'd their troupes for to oppoſe my fate: 
Yet maugreall, my tropheesever ſtood, 


| I dyed my ſtreaming enſigns in their blood: 
=; With Pids faire lands my limits I augmented, 
1  Andmade mes Monarchs withtheir owne contented: 


Whoſe 


Grampitus gratulation: 
Whoſe all down-trampling ſtrength repeld bynone, 
From frozen Thule to thetorride Zon, þ 
Idid ranverſe, and only I the ſpate Z 
Of their victorious ſtandards did rebeate. i 
' FVuſteindas yet aMaidencrowneT carrie, 

Such is my lote in matters militaric, 

But now behold ſomechange, ſomeenterpriſe: 

Goeto, gac to brave matrtiall Scots ariſe, 
Meethink incroching nigh Idoceſpic 
Likeglir'ring meteors reilling through theskie, 
A gorgious people, marching inmy ſight, 
Whoſecyes,with wonder raviſh'd, doedelighe 
To gazeupon ſome golden man, whom Iove 
Hath ſentlike Mercure to declare his love, 
Socame that valiant Prince, when heedid bring 
From Poiteirsbloodie ficld the captive King. [| 
So that brave King from Agincourts great fight, -}| - 
And ſo that royall Sheepcherd when in ſight : 
Hee brought the Gyants head. The people ſound, 
With loude applauſes deaving Heaven and ground: 
Hither they tend, amidſt my Courts they throng, ; 
And crownegreat Czſar, Ceſar, is their ſong. 

What may this meane? Shall ſtrangers ſo moleſt : 
My ſtate, and inmy Throne themſelves inveſt? 
Did cver I with purpurerobeadorn 
A man, who was not in my bowels born? 
Or did Ieyer yet inſtalla King, 
Who from the line of Fergus did not ſpring? 
Shall my unconquered Caledonian crown 
Loſe now her ancient glorie and renown? 


4 A 


: O88 
E:5 
Sy 
£5 
E: 
WP * 
| 
Pk 
# 


gs 
.- 


ER, __ 
RW > Pty 
o - 4 un £ 0 


6 = = 
_ Grampius eratulation:; 
No, no,where bce theſe mynds,that ftrenoth that ſto! 
7 220 ny Ore 
Of ſtout Herculean hearts wee heare of yore? 
Sound trumpets ſhrill, beate boyſtcous drums alarms. © 
Set fires on high, and call for armes, arms, armes, © 
_ Burſtay, perhaps my dimand agedeye 
Not rightly prying puts my wits awry: 
Is this not great Apollo comminz North, 
To view his Delos onthe Douns of Forth? 
Is this not CyuaxLezs,the fon of ſacred Jams s, 
To whom not Tyber, Rhean, nor Seyn,nor Thames, 
But Forth firſt homage made when hee was born, 
As Gange dothto the babie ſun atmorn? Fo 
Sing joyfull peans while yee Skies doe ring, 
For this is CaARLEs, great Cuant es our native King. 
See how this vawlted univerſall frame 
Coneratulats with all within the ſame : 
Heavens, earth. and air2 aprlaudein brightarray, 
And Neptune ſeames to ſolemnizethis day. : 
Great Phazbus northward doth his Chariote role, 
To bring brave Cy arr = s unto the artaRtick pole. 
Toves wife and ſiſter dothher hall prepaire, 


And himinvites with pureandtemperarteaire. 


Ficrce Borcas doth his boyſtrous blaſts ſequeſter, 
And drownes in deepes his bluſtring tents capeſter. 
Flora in garments white, rid, greene and blew, 
Doth ſcorn the parti-colord Iris hew. 

The croccan flower ſpreads with more ample grace, 
Becauſe ſhee finds two ſuns imbeame her face; 


And fairc Narciſſus doth his head advance, 


To ſeethis Iſles firſt Cyarz xs, tenthCharles of _—_— 


Grampius gratulation. 

And gzeth oa his thade in Engliſh thield, 
If it may contrare metamorphole yeelde, 
Amidft our meads goctripping on theground 

The Nymphs, and milk-white Naids in a round: 
With lighr-foote Dryads, Faunes a meaſure keeping, 
And Phacthons liſters. leave their amber weeping: 
The Thracian Minſtrell ſtrains his warbling ſtrings, 
And in deepe deſcant Philomela ſings. 
Pencian Daphne ryſecth by the roote 
Attheſweetequiv'ring crotchets of the Lute: 
Immured Niobenew ſenſes takes, 
Hearesthis melodious ſong, and motion makes. 

The Hunttes goddeſle {ports herin the woods, 
And leaves Gargaphia'for the Scotiſh loodes, 
Sheecomes all graithed in her gameing geare, 

With brave King Cnaxres to rouſethe fallow deate. 
Amidſt which traine cloth'din vermilion die | 
Sctona charriort of the azureskie 

Toves brain-breddaughter holds a graver trace: 

Becauſe ſhee mindes firſt to ſalute his grace : 

Who comes for to admire his judgements Throne, 

As Shebas Queene came to King Salomon: 

All thoſe with one applauding voice av ſing, 

Haile Car ts the great, haile Britaines braveſt King, 

But O behold! an other ſight I ſee, 

Which with amazing joy inchants mineeye:; 

There isa mount, Parnaſſ7 hill by name, 
Onwholetwo tops of univerſall fame _ 

Did harboure once the ſacred fiſters nine, 
And to harmonigus layes their quils combine- 


Bur 


They have found foorth a more delicious fountaine.” 
They'l taſteno more weake Heliconian water, 
But try if Spaine or Hungarie bee better: 
From high Edina do they beate the skyes, 
With winged praiſes, and applauding cryes; 
Framing atriple roll of rare renowne, 
To gracethe guerdon of a triplecrowne. 
To whoſe ſweete layes reſounding Echoes rinr, 
Haile Cyarr x s the great, haile Britaines braveſt K ing. 
Now ſince the Heavens, the Earth.,the Aire, and Sea, 
And Gods, and Nymphs, and Muſes doe agree, 
O peerclefle Prince! thy praiſes to proclame, 
And parallell thee with the arch of fame, 
Shall not thy Grampian ground, thy braſen wall, 
My native ſons, thy valiant people all, 
Shall they not ſing? Shall they not ſhoute for joy, 
When they doe Czſar to his Courts convoy? 
Shall nottheclamourof their clang'ring cry 
Hatch thouſand echoes in the emprie skie? 
Shall they not triumph in receaving thee, 
And blefle the day of thy nativitic? 
Scarce was thou ſwadled, and did touchthe tate, 
When Fortune caveld withthe threefold Fate: 
For ſhee ſuppoſde that Prince ſhould have the crowne, 
Who now inthrond is 'bove both Sunand Moone. 
If you had eyes ( ſaid Clotho ) you ſhould know 
Our farall diſtaffe doth not preſage fo; 
On Rometwo Czxſars can not well conteene, 
And neycr Phoenix hatha Phoenix ſeene. 


__ Grampius gratulation, 
The elder ſhall the greater world inherite, 
The younger doththis leſſer all demerite. 

'To whom ſaid Fortune, If your fatall power 
Will force that budding roſe fall in his lower; v 
Your horride edicts ſhall not Cyaxr zs appall, 

= Till I thoſe radiant crownes on him let fall. | 
 Whenluſters five from hencethe Sphears ſhall turn, 
AndIaws s asIulius inthe Heavens ſhall burn; 
The Lyon red, and Lybbards three ſhall bee, 
Bold badges of his Britaine Monarchie, 
arciflus bcautie ſhall allure his eyes, 
And the fweete ſounding harp his eares ſhall pleaſe, 
And by rare vertue Caakr ts ſhall ſurely gaine 
A greater fame thanever Charle le maine, | 
With whichrthe fates incenſed, did reply. 
By no blind chance. butby our juſt decree, 

Tocrownes and ſcepters men can beeadvanced, 
Alrhough ſome ancient Stoicks halfeintranced, 
Preferment, riches,empires, hight of blood, 

To bce fortune bona did conclude: 

Forby the ſequell of this ſhort narration, : 

Wee proverheſe kingdomes are of our donation. 

Thereis a Marble ſtone, which bearesour name, 

Of ancient note,and never dying fame: 

In ryme of Moſes in proude Pharoes land, 

From worlds firſt framing hid tuithen did ſtand 

This ſtone great Gathell through the deepes did carie, 

So ſooneas King-bred Scota hee did marie; 

 Andonthatſhore hee firſt did ſtrike his faile, 
Which yet from him inticled port Gathel. 


Now 


Now with this deſtinie that ſtone wee grac'd, 


Thar Szors ſhould ring whereev'rit ſhould bee plac'd: 


So Hyber Scota'erelder ſondid reigne, 
And was enſtald of Luſitania King, 

But heerethe Scots did ſo increaſe in Spaine, 

Gallicia could them all not well containe. 

A fruitfull Ifland inthe Oce an ſea, 

Twixt 4/b:0% and Iberia doth ly: 

Heere did Hymecus with a mightie band 

Of beſt appoinred Scottiſh Souldiers land: 
Where to immortalize great Hybers fame, 
Hee calde the land Hybernia from his name. 
But while ſucceſſours to Hymecus faile 
And furious foes their fronceirs doe afſaile, 
Brave Symon Brecus from Tberia brings 

This farall chaire to deſtinate their reignes: 
Yetdid their number ſo their bounds exceede, 
Toreinlarge their limits they have neede, —@_ 
They hoiſetheir failes, and firſtno further ſtrive, 
But on North Albions AEbuds did arrive: 

Till from 7erna came that man divine, 
Of hundreth nyne Kings who beganthe line- 
At whoſe approach the Britones ſeron fire, 
Doegainſt him and his twofold Scots conſpire- 
( For his 7erni Scotithouſands ten 1. 
Ioyn'd with their brethren the Scot-albin men) 
So to repell them from the continent; 

King Co:lus hath his Briton forces bent : 

And art that riyer ( called Dune) arraycs, 

His menin battell order, and Go” 


His 


y Poa YR EEE: AVE: at; 25* SF. Pe > F by : 


AE 


His colours; yet thoſe Britons gote the foile, 
And Coitns death did name the countrie Kyle. 
Then valiant Fergus plac'd the fatall chire 
In Arzathile, firſt ſeate of Scots impire; 
Where hee did reigneas royall Scots commander, 
In tyme of Macedonian Alexander: 
Three hundreth thirtie yeares which computation 
Makes Scotlands crown preceede Curr srs incarnation. 
In Berizontheir Kings were firſt inveſted, 
And {yne in Scoxe when Berigon detaſted, 
The Pics were foild, and baniſhd from thoſe lands, 
By ſecond Kernet5, and his martiall bands, | 
And then to Scone this Marble charie they bring, 
| Wherein they ul'd forto inſtalltheir King : 
Onwhich in old chare&ers now unkend, 
. . By our immorrtall finger this was pen'd, 
Nz fallat fatum, Scott quocunque locatum 
Invenient lapidem regnare tenentur ibidem, 
But loe firſt Edward mynding to.delude 
The fates.did Scotland of this ſtone denude- 
Thinking that ſpoilewhich hence hee did convoy, 
Had beene Palladium, Scotland had beene Troy: 
But where men cutethe paſſage fatesro ſtay, 
Wee makethat fame the courſe, that ſamethe way. 
Englands firſt Edward did tranſportthis ſtone, 
Scotlands firſt Crart ns ſhall fit on Englands Throne: 
Thoſe crownes our edicts voide of all mutation 
Doe cauſe, notyour inconſtant diſpenſation. 
This ſaid, the fatall ſiters made an end, 
And chargd'eblind Fortune never to:attend : 
Oe ” Wi 


Grampius gratulation; 
Wich her State-curning wheele upoa that Crowne: 
Whica mutt hold equall date with Sun a14 Moone, 


O might:ie Monarch! now the day ſhall bee, 
Which aged Grampixs ofcen wiſhr to ſee, 


' 


That ſuch a Prince ſprung from my loynes were knowae, 


Who laſt of ſeveateene Crownes ſho1ll take his owne: 
Even thou the laſt of many Kings renown'd, : 
Yer firſt King ever heere was to bez crown'd. 
Even thou the ſoveraigne whom my ſons obey, 
Love, ſerve, and fearc, andfellow will alway: 
Even thou the only King tharlives in peace , 
The only 7aſoz of this golden fleece; 
Thou fits and ſmylesto ſee the world in ſtzere, 
Andwhen thou liſts thou puts them all in feare : 
Thy Sea-gods ſwimme, and make old Proteus wonder, 
To ſee ſuch winged wooden forts furth thunder. 
To thy two worlds weſt Oceanis a wall, _ 
And cMars doth marſhell the indwellers all: 
Uncomprcheaded great triunall Iove 
Combines thy bounds in grace, faith, peace, and love: 
Hee makes my ſons ſound foorth ſuch caroling, 
Haile CHar Ls the great, haile Britaines brave#t Kinz, 
Let painted Sean yaunt of her l9wrie Throne, 
And of her raine-bow coloured feeldes, whereon 
Soft breathing mus ked Zephyrs ſlide amaine, 
And curte the amorous verdure of each plaine: 
Yet to thy Lyoa ſhee did often mone, 
When thy three Libards trampled on her Throne: 
. Sothough her Tempe ſhads like Eden ſhine, _ 
| Dethron'd ſhee hath beene, and inthron'd by thine. 
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Grampius grata 

Let Chinaof innumerable townes, 
Conſtantinoples orientall crownes 
Brag of their golden mounraines, ſpatious fields, 
' Andof aſhore, which pearles and rubies yeelds; 
'Yernone of thoſe great Monarchs Heavens doe tender, 
Tobeare the glorious name of Faiths defender, 

Ler Spaine boaſt of her earth-imbracing crowne, 
On whoſe dominions Sun goeth never downe : 
Yet blood and rapine her empire did reare, 
VVhich ſtands by rapine, blood, conftraint,and feare.' 
But thou 'mongſt Kings, moſt like the King of Kings, 
Ov'ranunconquered virgine Kingdome rings; 
And thy right hand doth greateit ſcepters move, 
Not goteby bloodie treacherie, butby love. 
Thy ſelfe a Princenort of tyrannick mynd, 
Butto thy ſubjeas loving myld and kynd : 
VVho never yer with blood haſt ſtaindthy Throne; 
But mercie fits with open wings thereon. : 
Loveall-imbracing, mercie ſparing rods, 
In which two chiefly men bee likethe gods. 
O then great Princecome harboure inmyne heart, 
And never hence from thine old Grampiues part, 
Mine head E4na ſhall thine head adorn, 
VVithdiademe thy fathers wore beforn, 
An hundreth Kings, and cight thatcrowne defended, 
VVhich unto thee unconquer'd hath deſcended. 
In this thine ancient citie thou ſhalt ſee ; 
Thetrueſtgemme of pure divinitie. 
The ornate ſenate orderly conveen'd, 
With 7w/lies moe than ever Rowe contein'd. 
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Grampius eratulaction; 
The faſces furniſhrwith civilitie, wn 

With C7705 juſtice, Catoes gravitie: 

The gallants, whoſe brave muſters may declare; 
They beethe children of the God of warrs, 
Within thecircuirof an hourethey'l ſhow 

Ten thouſand warlick citicens and moe, 

All reir'd in ſhyning helmes, and glancing ſhields; 
Far puſhing picks the bulwark of the fields, 


Skie-threatning ſhor, the child of death laſt borne, 


Which angrie 7oves fire thund' ring claps doth ſcorn, 
All of their ſtout anceſtors martiall ſtamp, 
Mightquench rhepride of the emperiall campe: 
Who to thy Throne thoſe ſalutations bring, 
Haile Cars the great, haile Britaines braveſt King, 
Though 7/s glorie maytkine heartentiſe, 
Her greatneſle charme thy will, enchant thineeyes, 
That thine owne citie thou no moreadorn, 
Nor view thoſe ancient bownes where thou was born- 
Yet what ſo-ev'r allurethee, think upon 
Thine old Edina, and thy native Throne, | 
Who though thy chaire of State to Inde remove, _ 
Should plaine thine abſence, but not change her love. 
* Wouldſtthon heere ſtay, and ſvend the pleaſant houres 
Beſide thy predeceſſours bones and boures; 
Thenſhould I ſing, then ſhould I often pray, 
Such golden tyme may never turn away. . 
May never AEthon from the Orient Inde 
Repaſt or *poſe in Weſtern Theris ind, 
May nev'r the jeate-black-courtcins of thenight 
Bce drawne from CAntipodsto cloude our light? 
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"____- Urampius gratulation, ' 

May never Phebzs tothe Buck declyne, | 
But ay twixt Cazcer and Ai/r2aſhine? 
- May never after loving Cart zs diſdaine 
Tolcave Corona for the Charle-la-waine, 
Pitie I pray our Hyperboreantroſt, 
Ourlong long ſhadow fra thou leave our coſt. 
Pitiethoſe Orphans who begin to grone, M 
And doealreadie thy departure mone. | 
In ſablenight Apolloes love may lowre, . 
Yet lookesto morrow like a fragrant flowre. 
Bur ah! old Gramprus never morewill ſpread, 
If onceagaine hee*gin to droupe his head- 
My hoarie haires ſhall beeintomb'd with woe, 
Tf 1acobs Benjamin away will goc. 
__ _ Butifthefurious fates will force ſuch paine, 
And Phebwe muſt in Thets dive againe, 
Yertleave ſome prime-ſtar of thy love for light, - 
Whilethine Auroreagaine expell my nighr, 
Till when, andnow, andinall comming ages, 
So long as Nerexs onthy limits rages, | 
So long as Yeſper doth the day divide, 
Orround about the Pole Bootes ſlide, 
Withrhee and thine my conſtancie and faith _ 
Shall bide, as blood isever joyn'd with breath. 
And with my vowthis laſting wiſh coheres, 
 Thineage may parallell old Grampixs yeares, 
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Come , and bchold, K ing beſt in worlds vaſt F rame: 
H ow ScorLtandl], I n thee Encrand R cjoiſcs; 
A Land as ye: Neev'r conqu'red how I Am, 
R ound'bout earths ball G reat herald fame foorth N oiſes, 
L yke as true Love O Kinc thy crown doth Cover, 
 E ven fo doth Love Farce farre thy march Extend, 
_S o EnGranv, and B rodebounds of Britain O ver 

S tands thy rich Throne Reird,w* rrye lovedoth F end. 
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T hen ler this Iſle I n after tymes I ntend 
O f ruin'd jarres T rophees of peace to Reare, 
W hereby the World A midſt their wars may Lend 

A little blink New Bxr1raixsz to. Admire; 
R emembring that . Now's one King wheretwileN ine 

T heir bloodic broilkes E xerc'd. O change D ivine! 


| GRAMPIVS REGRATE AT 
the departure of his Majeftie, 


H Reader! pauſe a while, and with the eyes of pittie 
Behold how ſoone my ſongs of joy turnina tragick dittie: 
Heere 11amentthe lofe of whatI newly gain'd, | 
The preſence of my loving Prince which hath notlong remain'd,” 
Hei mee why have I beene thus paradiz'd in joy? Sh 
To beeſo ſoone plung'd inthe maine deludge of all annoy. * .. 
; Not ſo the poſting ſpheres out-drive theflowrie ſpring, _- 
| But by a ſlow ſerpenting pace thegray hair'd winter bring 8 
- Bur ſcarce had I well view'd whom long witſh'd to ſee, 
When likea lightning hee did paſſe intwincklingo&aneye- 
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"oth A POOre: man Fee hee angs the Tudian treaſure; 
- Bur whien hee dothawake, his dreame is paſt, ſo is his pleaſures 
*Sotothe loveſick Nymph, her dreames of lovebring narmes,' . | 
"When ſhee awakes, and finds him gonelay dalying in her armes. 1 
If this my ſoone pent joy may nor becald a dreame, 1 
Yer of atruercalitie 'tis but a glance or gleame, 
The drudging clown by uſe can ſwallow all annoyes, 
Not capable of divine mirthor of heroickjoyes. 
Bur they who onſmall glanceof 7abors joyes didgaine, 
' Wiſk'd that they never might deſcend into thenoyſome plaine: 
Ko o -. . © HadIthenectar ofhis preſencenever taſted, 
©  Iconldhauewellthe uſed oall ofabſence now dige cſted; 
= ButLof late whotrium ph'd on Suns flamming chaire, 
*M Am caſt downinEridanus; cold water quenches fire. 
b: ._ Yet what? Notmcealone this palenefſedothappal, 3 
- -- Bnrev nge is inthe faceofall withinthis All: 
- The Heavens egin to weepse,the imbermonths a N 
The very-ſenſleſſe things themſelves dochangetheir wonted cheere: 
| The Seadothroreamaine, the Sun dothloſe his heate, 
"The pleaſanrgroves Sar arbors ſhake their pompear ong their feere, Þ 
_ And who withinſhorteyme liſt to behold my fa ; 
- Shall ſceaſnow- whytwinding ſheete mecround abour imbrace. 
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